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a PETRO VICTORIO editum anno M. D. LXV. Summa fide 
recenſitae, Lectore ſemper monito, ubi a FAERNO diſceditur. In 
hac inſuper Editione verſuum genera diverſa diligenter indicata ſunt; 
quicquid vero in iis difficile aut impeditum, nova quadam methodo 
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aucune des Editions ptecedentes. Aves de courted Remarques; & de 
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PLUTARCHI VITA, Grace & Latinè, Præfiguntur unicuique Vitæ 
Imagꝑines æri inciſæ, ex Nobilium & Eruditorom Muſeis & Cimeliis 
depromptæ. Accedit Index Locupletiſſimus. Verſionem recenſuit, 
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MEN. 


Sir Frencis Headpiece, a 0 ountry Gentleman, 
Lord Loverule. 

Sir Charles. N 
Uncle Richard, Uncle to gir Fancis. 
Squire Humphry, Son to Sir Freacis. 
Colonel Court,. 

John Moody, Servant to Sir W e 
e Servant to Uncle ene 
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Miſs Berty, her Daughter. W 
Lady Arabella, Wife to Lord Lever. LE 
Clarinda, a young unmarried Lad. 
Mrs. Motherly, one that lets Lodging YT 
, ber Neice, 
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8 0 E N E Une Richard Hoſe. . 7.0 2 
„ Richar TE. pen ns 1 (LANG 


7 2 1 for the Support of its —_— Fami- 
lies! In order to which, and that they may not fail 
to be always ſignificant and uſeful in their Coun- 
=. try, it is a ſettled Foundation-Point, that every Child 
7 that! is born, ſhall be a ahh. at ee cn =O that he— | 
| ſhall be a Fol. of 
My Grandfather was bred a Fool, as the Woh b my | 
Father was a Fool—— as my Mother us'd to ſay; my Brother 
was a Fool, to my own Knowledge, tho' a Great Juſtice of the 
Peace; and. he has left a Feng that will make his Son a F ool, or 
I am miſtaken. -.. 

The Lad is now fourteen years old, x but ants out of his 
Plalter. . As to his. honour'd F ather, my much eſteemed Ne- 
phew, Here I have him . | [Shewing a Letter. 
In this profound Epiſtle (which 1 hive juſt now receiv'd) there is 
the Top and Bottom of him. Forty years and two is the Age of 
him ; in which it is computed by his Butler, his own perſon has 
drank two and thirty Ton of Ale. The reſt of his Time has 
been n in perſecuting all the * four-legy'd Creatures 

1 | "O00 
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round, that wou'd but run away faſt enough from kim, to give 
him the bigh-mettled pleaſure, of running after them. 

In this noble-Employ, he has broke his right Arm, his left Leg, 
and both his Collar-bones— Once he broke his Neck, but that 
did him no harm; a nimble Hedge-leaper, a Brother of the Stir- 
rup that was by, whipt off of his Horſe and mended it. 

His Eſtate being left him with two Joyntures, and three 
weighty Mortgages. upon it; He, to make all eaſy, and pay his 
Brother's and Siſter's Portions, marry'd a profuſe young Houſe- 
wife for Love, with never a Penny of Money. Having. done 
all this, like his þrave Anceſtors, for the Support of the Fami- 
ly, he now finds Children and Intereſt-Money make fuch a a 
bawling about his Ears, that he has taken the friendly Advice 
af his Neighbour. the good Lord Courtlove, to run his Eſtate 
two thouſaud Pounds more in debt, that he may retrieve his Af- 
fairs by being a Parliament-Man, and bringing his Wife to Lou- 
don to play off a hundred Pounds at Dice with HR of _ 
lity, before Breakfaſt. 

Put let me read this Wiſeacre' 8 Letter, o once over again. 


| Moſt honoured wats - 

Do not doubi bat you have much N at my Sacerſ, in my 

Election; It bas coſt me ſome Money I own : but what of all 
that ! J am a Parliament-Man, and that will ſet all to rights. 
¶ baye lived in tbe Country all my Days, tis rrue; but what then! 
¶ have made Speeches at the Sefſions, and in the Veſtry too, and 
ean Elſewhere perhaps, as well as ſome others that do; and I have 
4 Noble Friend hard by, who bat let me into ſome ſmall Know- 
ledge of what's what at Weſtminſter. And ſo, that I may be al. 
mays at hand ty ſerve my Country, I have conſulted with my Wife, | 
about taking a Houſe at London, and bringing ber and my Fami: 


ly up te Town ; which, ber Opinies i will be 0 righeef Thing 
in #be World, | | 


_ My Wife $ Opinion about bringing her to Lordas? PL fend | 
f yo more of — — [Strikes the Letter down 
with bis Stick, 


Enter : 


e. "= 


Enter lues batt. 


| James, Sir, Sir, do you hear the News? they 3 are al a 
coming. : 

uc. Rich. Ay Sicrah, I * it, with a Pox to it. | 
James. Sir, here's. Jobn Moody arriv'd already; he's ſtumping 
about the Streets in his dirty Boots, and asking every Man he 
meets, if they can tell where he may have a good Lodging for 
a Parliament-Man, ttill he can hire fuch a Houſe as becomes 
him; he tells them his Lady and all the Family are coming too, 
and that they are ſo oi attended, they Care not A F is for any 
Pod 3 

Sir, they have added two Cart. dn to * four old Geld · 
ings, becauſe my Lady will have it ſaid, ſne came to Town in 
her Coach and Six, and (ba, ha) heavy George the: Flowman 
rides Poſtilion. 

nc. Rich. 0 wen the Journey begin as ir mon a do— 
Jamet. . | | 
James. Sir. r 
Unc. Rich. Doſt know whether the bring all the Child 
With them ? | 

Jamet. Only Squire Humpbry, 950 Mis Betty; Sir the other 
Six are. put to board at Half a Crown « week a Hd, wird 
Joan Growſe at Smoke · dunghil- Farm. 

Unc. Rich. The Lord have Mercy upon all good Folks, what 
Work will thefe People make? Don know when ey be 
here ? 

James. Jabs ſays, Sis, they'd have * here lat Night, but 
that the old wheezy-belly Horſe tir'd, and the two fore-wheels 
eame craſh: down at once in Waggonrut- Lane. Sir, they were 
cruelly loaden, as I underſtand; my Lady herſelf, he ſays, laid 
on four Mail- Trunks, beſides the great Deal-box, which fa! Tom 
fate upon behind. 8 | 

Unc. Rich. Soh! | 

James. Then within che Coach there was Sir . my 
Lady, the great fat La: dog, Squire Hlumphry, Miſs Betty, 

my 
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my Lady's Maid Mrs. Handy, and Dell 7 ripe the Cook; but 
ſhe puked with fitting back ward, 0 wy mounted her into the 


 Coach-box. 


* Unc. Rich. Very well. | ! | 9 88 
James. Then Sir, for fear of a Famine, e i mord 

get to the Baiting- place. there was ſuch Baskets of Plumbcake, 

Dutch-Gingerbread, Cheſhire-Cheefe, Naples Biſcuits, Macca- 


roons, Neats-Tongues, and cold boyl'd Beef— and in caſe 
of Sickneſs, ſuch Bottles of Uſquebaugh, Black- cherry Brandy, 


Cinamon- water, Sack, Tent, and Strong beer, as made whe old 


Baue crack again. 


uc. Rich. Well faid! 
James. And for Defence of this Good Cheer, and my Lady's 


uttle Pearl Necklace, there was the Family Basket-hilt Sword, 


the great Turkiſh Cimiter, the old Blunderbuſs, a good Bag of 
Bullets, and a great Horn of Gunpowder. 
Unc. Rich. Admirable! | | 
James. Then for Band-boxes, they were ſo bepiled up, to 
Sie Francis's Noſe, that he cou'd only peep out at a chance. 
Hole with one Eye, as if he were dhe. the Wan thro a 
Perſpective-Glafs. 


But Sir, if you pleaſe, Þ11 go! ack after John Meody : a "Vets, 


for fear of Accidents ; for he never was in Lendon before, you 


know, but one Week, and then he was kidnapp'd into a Houſe 
of ill Repute, where he exchang'd all his Money and Cloaths 
for 2 um. So Pt go look after him, Sir. Exit. 

Unc. Rich. Nay, I don't doubt but this wiſe Expedition will 
be attended with more Adventures than one—— 

This noble Head, and Supporter of his Family, will, as an ho- 
veſt Country Gentleman, get Credit enough amongſt the Tradeſ- 
men, to rum ſo far in debt in one Seſſion as will make him juſt 
fit for a Goal, when he's dropt at the next Election. 
lle will make Speeches in the Houſe, to ſhew the Govern- 
ment of what Importance he can be to them, by which, they 


will ſee, he can be of no Importance at all; and he will find i in 


time, that he ſtands valued at (if he 1 yotes right) being ſome- 
times invited to Dinner. | 


Then 
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. "Fen his Wife (who has ten times more of a Jade about : 

5 her than ſhe yet knows of) will ſo improve in this. rich Soil, 

ſhe will, in one Month, learn every Vice the fineſt Lady in 
we Town can teach het. | 
She will be extremely courteous to the Fops who make 

Love to her in jeſt, and ſhe will be extremely grateful to thoſe 

: who do it in earneſt. _ 

: | She will viſit all Ladies that will let her into their Houle, 

, and ſhe will run in Debt. to all the Shop- keepers that will let 
her into their Books. 

In ſhort, before her Husband bas got five Pound by a Speech 
at Weſtminſter, ſhe will have loſt five hundred at Cards and 
Dice in the Pariſh of St. James's. 

f * and F amily te to London with a Pox! 5 | Dei off 


5 Euter James, and John Moody. 


Jaw. Dear Fobn A; Iam ſo glad to ſee you in London 
Once more. be Neb 
Jobn Moody. And I you, dear Mie. James: Give me a KIS 
Why that's friendly. EY 
2 James. I wiſh they had been , 70. that you met with when 5 
2 you were here before. OOTY 2 
Fohn Moody. Ah — Murrain upon all Rogues ad Whores, 
I fay; bat Fam grown ſo cunning now, the Deel himſelf can't 
handle me. T have made a notable Bargain for theſe Lodgingss 
here; we are to pay but five Pounds a Week, and have all the > 
_ Houſe to our ſelves. | 
A ames, Where are the People that belong to it to be then 
oh Moody. O! there's only the Gentlewoman, her two 


* Maids, and a Couſin, a very pretty civil young Woman Cans 
and the Maids are the merrieſt Griggs A EY | | 
N James. Have a Care, obhn. diet x 
n L John Moody. O, fear ern t we did ſo play 7 core laſt 
_— i eee 5 | 
I 3 88 1 comes my Mater. 2 1 „ 
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9 7 Uncle Richard. - 


Unc. Rich. What John has taken theſd Lothar, has he? 

James. Yes Sir, he has taken em. 

_ Unc. Rich. Oh John! bow doſt do, honeſt John? lam glad to. 
fee thee with all my Heart. 

Joln Moody. 1 humbly thank your Worſhip. Im ſtaut till; 
and a faitbful awd Toros to th? F amily. Heav? n e AW 
that belong to't. 

nc. Rich. What, Fra are all upon the Road? 

John Moody. As mony as the awd Coach wou'd 10 Si: 
| The Lord ſend em well to tawn. 

Unc. Rich. And well ont on't again, 1. ba! 6 
John Moody. Ah Sir! you are a wiſe Man, ſo am I: " Home's 
home, I ſay. I wiſh we, get any Good here. I's ſure we he got 
little upo the Road. Some Milchief or other, aw the day long. 
Slap goes one thing, crack goes another; my Lady eries out for 
driving faſt; the awd Cattle are for going low; Roger. whips, 
they ſtand. ſtill and, kick; nothing but +.ſort of a, Contradi@ion 
aw the Journey long. My Lady wou'd gladly. have been, heye 
laſt Night Sir, tho' there, were no Lodgings. got; but her Lady- 
ſhip ſaid, the did naw care for that, ſhe'd ye in the Inn Wheye 

the Horſes ſtogd, as long as it was, in London. 
Unc. Rich. Fheſe Ladies, theſe Ladies, Jh 

Je Mooady. Ah, Sir,, I, have, ſeen. 4 lizle of em, tha" 
Hoy ſo. much as my Beet Youg Wardhip © is a e 
yet: wes 2: 

Unc. Rich. No, Jun, no.; Im an old Batchel full. 5 

Jobn Mopdy, Heay'ns: bleſs yon, and.preſerve you; Su. 

Unc. Rich, I think yaꝶ haue loſt, your Good- woman, Nala? 

Jobn Moody. No Sir, that have I not; Bridget ſticks to me 
Aill Sir, ſhe was for coming to Lowdawtop,. but, na, fays I, 
there may be, Miſchief enough-done-withgut you. 


Unc. Rich. Why that was . ons, John and: : like a 
Man. 5 


i * 
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"John Moddy. Sir, wete my Meaſter but haft the Mon that I 
am, Gadſwookers — — tho! he'll ſpeak ſtautly too ſometimes, 
but then be oon hawd it; no, he conno hawd it. | 
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Emer Maid. 


bh, Mr. Moody, here's the Coach come. 
Jobs Moody. Alteady? no ſure. 


Maid. Yes, yes, it's at the Door, they are getting out ; my 


| Miſtreſs i is run to receive em. 


Juin Moody. And fo Will I, as in Duty bound. 
{ Ex. John and Maid: 
Unc. Rich. Arid 1 will lay here, not being ih Duty bound, to 


do the Honours of this Houſe. 


Enter Sir Francis, Lad, 1 Huwphry, Miſs Betty, Mrs. 


Handy, Doll Tipe, John Moody, and Mrs. Motherly. 


3 Head. Do you hear, Moody, let all the Things be firſt 
laid down here, and then carry Where they'll be us'd. 

 Fohn Moody. They ſhall, an't pleafe your Ladyſhip. 

Ta. Head. What, my Uncle Richard here to receive us! this 
is kind indeed: Sir, I am extremely glad to ſee you. 

' Unc. Rich. Neice, your Servant. [Salutes her. 


| 1 am extremely ſorry to ſee you, in the worſt Place I know 


in the World for a good Woman to grow better in. 
Neptew, I am your Servant too; but 1 don't know how to 


bid you welcome. 


Sir Fran. I am ſorry for that, Sit, | 

© Unc. Rich. Nay, tis for your own ſake : Pm not concern d. 

Sir Han. J hope, Uncle, I ſhall give you ſuch weighty Rea- 
ſons for what I have done, as ſhall convince you I am a pru- 
dent Man. | 

Luc. Rich. That wilt ton n never convince me of, whilſt thou 
walt ö [Afide. 

Sir Fran. Here Humpbry come up to your Uncle — Sir, 


mis f is your Godſon. : 
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* Squire Hump. Honour'd Uncle and Godfather, I crave leave 


to ask your Bleſſing. _ +. | Ameels.. 
Unc. Rich. Thou art a a Nupſcul I ſee already. Aide. 
There, thou haſt it. Pati his Hand on his Head. 


And if it will do thee any good, may it be, to o make hoes, at leaſty 
as wiſe a Man as thy Father. 

La. Head. Miſs Betty, don't you ſee your Uncle? + ©: 

Unc. Rich. And fur thee, my Dear, may'ſt thou be, at leaſt, | 
as good a Woman as thy Mother. OE 

Miſs Betty. I wiſh I may ever be ſo handſome, Sir. 
Duc Rich. Ha! Miſs Pert! now that's a Thougbt that ſeems 
to have been hatcht in the Girl on this fide Highgate. C. | 

Sir Fran. Her Tongue is a little nimble, Sir. 

8 Head. That's only from her Country Education, Sir 
Francis, ſhe has been kept there too long; I therefore brought 
her to London, Sir, to learn more Reſerve and Modeſty. - 

'Unc. Rich. O! the beſt Place in the World for it. Every 
Woman ſhe meets, will teach her ſomething of it. 

There's the good Gentlewoman of the Houſe, — like a 
knowing Perſon, ev'n ſhe perhaps will be ſo good to read her 
a Leſſon, now and then, upon that Subject. | 
An errant. Bawd, or I have no Skill in Phiſic zognomy. CAlide. 
Mrs. Meth. Alas, Sir, Miſs won't ſtand long in necd of my 
poor Inſtructions; if ſhe does, they'll be always at her Service. 

La. Head. Very obliging indeed, Mrs. Motherly. . 

Sir Fran. Very kind and civil truly; 1 delieve we are got into 
a mighty good Houſe here. 

Unc. Rich. For good Buſineſs very probable. [46 by 
Well Neice, your Servant for . to-night ; you have a great 
deal of Affairs upon your Hands here, fo I won't hinder 
you. |... 3 
e e 1 elieve, Sir, I ſhan* t have much leſs PAY tay 
while I ſtay in this Town, of one ſort or other. 

Unc. Rich. Why, tis : 2 Town of much Action indeed. 

5 Miſs Betty. And my Mother did not come to it to be Mite 
„ 
Une, Rich. Nor you neither, I dare i, young Miſtreß. 5 
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. Miſe Betty. I hope not, Sir. 
Unc. Rich. Um! Miſs Meatle. 3 0 


a Lang, Sir Francis ae Lim, 
Where are 'you " going, "Nephew P. | 


Sir Fran. Only to attend you to the * Sir. 

_ Unc. Rich. Phu! no Ceremony with me; you'll find I ſhall 
uſe none with 'you, or your Family. | 1 

Sir Frau. I muſt do as you command me, 8 


. Miſs Betty. This Uncle Kielard . ln but a rally | 


ſort of an old F ellow. 4 

Sir Fran. He is a little add; Child, FA —_ 3 be vl 
civil to him, for he has a great deal of Money, and no hack; 
knows who he may give it to. 

La. Head. Phu, A fig for his Money; you — ſo may. 


Projects of late about Money, fince you are a Parliament- 
Man, we muſt make our ſelves Slaves to his teſty Humours, 
ſeven Years perhaps, in hopes to be his Heirs; and then he'll. 


be juſt old. enough to marry his Maid. But pray let us take 
care of our Things here: are they all brought in yet? . 

Mrs. Hau. Almoſt, my Lady, there are only ſome of be 
Band-boxes behind, and a few odd things. 

La. Head. Let em be feteht in preſently. 

. Mrs. Hand. They are here ; 3 come, TAS the things in: is 
there all yet? 


Servant. All but the great Basket of Apples and the Goole 
P Ye. 


PERF Cook-maid. 


Cook. Ah my Lady! ' we re aw undone, a Gooſe Pyc's 8 gwon. 
All. Gone: 33 
Sir Han. The Gooſe Pye gone? ? how ? 


| Cook. Why Sir, I had got it faſt under my Arm to bring it 55 


but being almoſt dark, up comes two of theſe thin ſtary'd 


Loudon Rogues, one gives me a great Kick o the here; 
” [Laying ber Hand upon her Bachſide. 


uz ff rother hungry Varlet twitcht the dear FI outof my * 


r 


— —— 
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and away they run dawn Street like two Grey-hounds, —1 
ery'd out Fire ! But heavy George, and fat Tom are after ein 


with a Vengeance; ; they'll $902) their nog for ar. Th, 
Warrant 'em. | | 


" Enter George with a «thay Face and Tem. 


So, ine you eatcht em? 


© Geo. Catcht em! the Gallows: catch dem * me. I had 
naw run hafe the length of our Bearn, before ſomewhat fetcht 
me ſuch a wherry à-eroſs the Shins, that dawn came 1 flop 
m Feace all along in the Channel, and thought I ſhou'd 
ne're ha gotten up again; but Torr has award after thend, and 
ay'd Murder as he'd been ſtucxx. 

Cook. Ves, and ftrait upo? that, ſwap comes ſomewhat acrofs | 
my Forehead, with fuch 2 Force, that damn care 1. like 


an OT. 


© Squire Hugh. 80, the poor Pye's quite gone then” OE, 

Tom. Gone, young Meaſter? yeaten I believe by this time. 
Fheſe-I fuppoſe are what they calt Sharpers in this Country. 

Squire Haupb. It was a rare good Pye. 

Cook. As cer thefe Hands put Pepper to. Bs 

La. Head. Pray Mrs. Motherly, do they make a Pragice of 
theſe things often here? 

Met. Moth. Madam; they'll twitch a Rump of Beef out of a | 
boiling Copper; and for a Silver Tankard, they make no mote 
Conſcience of that, than if it were a * Sugar-box. 
Sir Fran. I wiſh the Coach and Horfes, George, were ſafe got 
to the Inn. Do you and Roger take ſpecial Care that no body 
runs away with them, ag you go thither. 

Geo. I believe Sir, aur Cattle woant yeaſily be run away 
with to-night ; but weelt take beit 25 We con of them, 


Poor Sauis | ot” Exit . 


Gtr Fran: Bo b, pray now. 
See Humpb. Feather, F had rather they” Had run away with 


hezey George than the Gooſe Pye, + Jlics of it before Supper 


to-night. weld have been Pee 
La. Head. 
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4. Head. This Boy is always thinking of his Bellß. 
Sir Frau. But, my Dear, you Ay: allow hm to be znr 
bangen after a Journey. 


La, Head. Pray, good Sir W he has * a eat- | 


ing in the Coach, and out of the Coach, above ſeven Hours 
this Day. I wiſh my poor Girl cou'd eat a quarter as much. 
iſs Betty. Mama, I cou'd eat a good deal more than I do, 
but then I wou grow fat gd like ys, and ſpoil my 
Shape. | 
La. Head, Mrs. Motherly, will you be fo kind t to tell them 
where they ſhall carry the Things. 


Mrs. Moth. Madam, I'll do the beſt I can: 1 doubt onr 


Cloſets: will ſcarce hold em all, but we have Garrets and Cel- 


lars, wiich., with the help « ling. a eee F hope 


may do. 
Six, ee be ſa good to help my Maids > irt in car 


rying away the Things ? [To Tom. 


Tom. With all my Heart, Forſooth, if 1 con but ſee my 
way; but theſe ann have awmoſt knockt my Eyen awrt. 
[They aarry off the Things. 

Mrs. Moth. Will your Ladyfhip pleaſe to refreſh: your felf 


with a Dim of Tas, after your Fatigue ? I think I have pretiy 


'good.. 

La. Head. i you pleaſe, Mrs. Motherly. _ | 

| Squire Hump. Would not a good Tankard of Strong Beer, 
Nutmeg, and Sugar, do betten, Feather, with a Toaſt and ſome 
Cheeſe ? | 

Sir Fran. E think it would, Son: heres, Join Moody, n 
Tankard of good hearty Stuff preſently. 

John Moody. Sir, here's: Nunfoli: nag to be had at next Door. 

Syuine dump: That's: beſt: of all; Feather; but make haſte 


with, Jobi & __ [Exvut: Moody. 
Las Headi. Well) I wonder, Sir Francis, you, will: encourage 


-thrat lad to: ſvaill; his Guts thus with ſuch beaſtly, lubberly Li- 
quor; if it were Burgunuy, or Champain, ſomething mige be 
- faidiforft;;: they di pertraps,. give him ſume Wit and Apirit ʒ. but 
W Stuff as this: will make him quite ſtupid,” 


Sir Fran. 
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and Strong Beer theſe thirty Years; 20 by your Permiſſion 1 


he's your elder 9 0 


Fe 
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Country again, Lubber ? I hope we ſhan't go in the Country 


. 1 1 to. Londen, 
"Sir Fran. Why you know, my Dear! I have drank 500d Ale, 


cout know, that I want Wit. 
'* Miſs Betty. But you might have had mote, Papa if you's have 
. govern'd by my Mother, 


Euter John Moody with a « Tenkard, be. 


uh Fran. Danger, he that is e by his wit has no 
Wit at all. 5 

Miſs Betty. Then I hope I ſhall mary: a F ool, Father for I 
hall love to govern dearly. i + &. 

Sir Frau. Here Humphry, here's to thee.” 91 [Drinks 

You are too pert, Child, it don't do well iti a young Woman. 

La. Head. Pray Sir Fraxcis, don't Snub her, ſhe has a fine 


-growing Spirit, and if you check her 85 an make her as dull 
as her Brother there. 


i ut re Indeed d Mother, think ivy Siſter i is too forward. 
- [after drinking a long Draught. 
Mi Betty. You? I you think I'm too forward? what have 


you to do to think, Brother TP ? yOu are too fat to think of 
any thing but your Belly. 


La. Head. Well ſaid, Mis; bes 8 none of your vere tho? 


1 


Geo. Sir, IJ have no good Ofigicn of this raue, it's made 


up of Miſchief, I think. | 1 . ; 
Sir Fran. Way, what's the matter now? - | -- &@B£ 


Geo. I'ſe tell your Worſhip ; before we were gotten t. to ws 1 


Street end, a great Luggerheaded Cart, wijth Wheels as thick as 

a good Brick Wall, layd hawld of the Coach, and has pood it 

aw to Bits: An this be . 4d we vor al weel th? 
"CON? again. * 1 ü en 


MJfs Betty. What have you to do, Sir, to wile as al lo cho 
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- again theſe ſeven Years, Mama, let twenty Coaches be 1 to 

; — Fran. Hold your Tongue, Berry. 

: Was Roger in no fault in this? | 

| Geo. No Sir, nor L neither. Are not you aſbam d, ſays Roger 
to the Carter, to do ſuch an unkind thing to Strangers? No, ſays 

he, you Bumpkin. 5 
Sir, he did the thing on very Purpoſe, and ſo the F olks ſaid 

4 that ſtood by; but they ſaid your Worſhip need na be concern'd, 
for you might have a Law-Suit with him when you pleas'd, that 

I wou'd not coſt you above a hundred Pounds, and mayhap you 

might get the better of him. 

a i Sir Fran. Pl try vat I can do with him, T'gad, PII make 

5 ſuch 8 

ad Squire Hump. F -_ have him before the Patent 

1 Sir Fran. And ſo I will: I'll make him know who I am. 

; Where does he live? _ | | 9 5 

l. Geo. I believe in London, Sir. 

* Sir Fran. What's the Villain's name? 

e } Geo. I think I heard Somebody call him Dick. 

f Sir Fran. Where did he go? 

i - Geo. Sir, he went Home. 

N Sir Fran. Where's that? 


Geo. By my Troth I do naw knaw. I heard him ſay he had 
nothing more to do with us to-night, _— ſo he d go Home and 
ſmoke a Pipe. 

La. Head. Come, Sir Rravcis, 1 put yourlalf | in a Heat, 
e Accidents will happen to People in travelling Abroad to ſee the 

World. Eat your Supper heartily, go to Bed, ſleep quietly, and 
do. morrov ſee if you can buy a handſome could hand Coach 

"for ent 15 * a new one, and then all's eaſy. TAP ah 


Enter Col. Courtly. 


Col. Who's a Deborah ? 
Deb. At your Service, Sir. 
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Col. What, do you keep open Houfe here? I found the Street 
Door as wide as it cou'd gape, d- 
Deb. Sir, we are all in a Bpſtle, we have Lodgers come in 
| to-night, the Houſe full. | | 
Col. Where's your Miſtreſs? 

Deb. Prodigious buſy with her Company, but Tl tell Mrs. 
Martills you are here, I believe ſhe'll come to Jou. [Exit. 

Col. That will do as well. 

Popy Martilla ! ſhe's 4 very good Girl, 1 1 I have lov'd 
her a eat while, I think; ſix Months i it is, fince like a merci- 
leſs Highwayman, [I made her deliver all ſhe had about her; ſhe 
begg'd hard, poor Thing, I'd leave her one ſmall 3 Had 
I let her keep it, 1 believe ſhe had ſtill kept me. Cou'd Women 
but refuſe their ravenous Lovers, that one dear we Mo- 0 
ment, how long might they reign over them! | -Y 
But for a Bane to both their Joys and ours, when they have | 
indulg'd us with ſuch Favours, as make us adore them, they are 
not able to refuſe us that one, which 2 an end to our Devo- ; 
tion, 


| Enter Miartilla 


Col. Mardill, bow aol thou do, my Child. * 
Mart. As well as a loſing Gameſter can. 
Col. Why, what have you loſt? 
Mart. I have loſt you. | - 
Cel. How, came you to loſe me? 
Mart. By loſing my ſelf. 
Col. We can be Friends ſtill. 
Mart. Dull ones. „„ „„ 
: » 4 Uſeful ones 7 Shall I help thee to a good Huſ- 
an 
Mart. Not if I were b enough to lire without one. 
Col. Pm ſorry J am not rich enough to make thee ſo; but we 
won't talk of melancholly 2285 Who are the Folks your 
Aunt has got in her Houle 7 . 


— 2 


* 
. 
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Mart, 


4 — to PR Tn > © 


Mart. One Sir Francis Headpiece and his Lady, with a Son 
and Daughter. 

Col. Headpiece Cotſo, I know em a little. I met with Mo 
at a Race in the Country two Years fince; a fort of Blockhead, 
| Is not he? 
Mart. So they ſay. 


Col. His Wife ſeem'd a meitled Geailewomin, if the Kd had 


but a fair Field to range in. 

Mart. That ſhe wont t want now, foi they ſtay i in end the 
whole Winter. | 

Cel. Oh that will do, to ſhew all her Parts i: 


"Lover Mrs. Motherly. 


How d0 you do, my old Acquaintance? | 

Mrs. Moth. At your Service you know always, Colonel. 

Col. I hear you have got good Company in the Houſe. 

Mrs. Moth. IJ hope it will prove ſo; he's a Parliament Man 
only Colonel, you know there's ſome der in that. 

Col. O, never fear, he 1 pay his Landlady, tho? he don't pay 
his Butcher. 

Mrs. Moth. His Wite's a clever Wenn 

Col. So the is. 

Mrs. Moth. How do you KHW PER 

Col. I have feen het in the Cviititry; and! bg to think T1 
viſit her in Town. © 

Mrs. Moth. You begin to lo6k like à Rogue. 

Col. What, your wicked Fancies are ſtirring already? 


Mrs. Moth. Yours are, or Pm miſtaken. But 1 


none of your Pranks play d upon her. 
Col. Why ſhe's no Girl, ſhe can defend her ſelf. 
Mrs. Moth. But what if ſhe won't? 
Col. Why then ſhe can blame neither you nor me. 
Mrs. Moth. You'll never be quiet till you get my Windows 
broke; but I muſt go and attend my Lodgers, fo good Night. 
Col. Do ſo, and give my Service to my Lady, and tell her, 
if Wen give me Leave, I'll do my ſelf the Honour to-morrow 
C2 | = 
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to come-and tender wy Services to her, as long as the ſtays in 
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Town. % An 
If it ben't too foi. * 0. | © [Afide. 
Mrs. Moth. I'll tell her wut e Devil you: are, and adviſe her 


to have a care of you. | | [Exiz. 


Col. Do, that will make her every time ſhe fees me think of 
what Fd be at. 


Dear Martilla, good Night; I 8 you won t be my Hin- 


| ane; I'll do you as good a Turn ſome time or other. Well, 


I am fo glad, you don't love me too much. g 
Mart. When that's our Fate, as too too oft we prove, 955 
How bitterly we pay the 1255 Deli guts of Love. 


ACT u. SCENE TY 
80 E N E 21 Loverule s Houſe. 


Enter Lord Loverale, and La Arabella. | th fare | 


ing ber 
Sele Sg e Lac ARARELLA, 74 


er; nothing ſtill but about my Faults, my Faults! 
. an agreeable Subject way! n 

Ld. Lov. But Madam, if you won't hear of your Fant, how 
Is it likely you ſhou'd ever mend em; 

La. Ara. Why I don't intend to mend dem. I eat mend em, 
I have told you ſo a hundred times; you know I have try'd to 


do it, over and over, and it hurts me ſo, I can't bear it. Why, 
don't you know, my Lord, that 
only) 1 have gone about to wean my ſelf from a Fault (one oF 
my Faults I mean that I love dearly ). han't i it put me ſo out of 6 


4 4 


henever ( juſt to pleaſe you 


Humour, you cou'd ſcarce endute the Houſe with me? - 


LA. Lov. Look you, my Dear; * is TO wa e's in 2 wean. 


ing one's ſelf from 
La. Ara. Weaning? why ay, ct you ſhe, that ev'n in wean- 


ing poor Children from the Nurſe, it's almoſt the Death of em? 


and don't you ſee your true Religious People, when they go a- 
bout to wean themſelves, and have ſolemn Days of Faſting and 


' Praying, on purpoſe to help them, does it not ſo diſorder them, 


there's no coming near em; are they not as croſs as the Devil? 


and then they don't do the Buſi neſs neither; for NOX UE HAY their | 


Faults are Juſt where dead were the Day before. 8 
255 


0 nh look you, my Lord, J can bear it no b 


- 


_— ary eter > — 2 
— ů 0 


— — — 
„ - — - jy 
— — — 


— 
a hn 
SIP — 
e ̃˙ i w ůͥwp f er A” 8 — — L: —˖—*˙²⁵—³—04ð ß 
1 4 


— 

— — - — > 
— — 2 — - —— 
E ²˙ m y w EIS 4 ore, > 


21 a Journey to London, 


LA. Lov. But Madam, can you think it a Reaſonable thing, 
to be abroad till TWO a Clock in the Morning, when you know 


I go to Bed at Eleven ? | 


La. Ara. And can you think i a Wiſe thing (to talk For 
own way now) and go to Bed at Eleven, when you know I 


am likely to diſturb you- by coming there at Three? 


La. Lov. Well, the manner of Women's living of late is 


inſupportable, and ſome way or other — 


La. Ara. It's to be mended, I ſuppoſe — Pray, my ed 
one Word of fair Argument: You complain of my late Hours; 


I of your early ones; ſo far we are even, you'll allow: but which 


gives us the beſt Figure in the Rye of the polite World ? my 
Two a Clock, ſpeaks Life, Activity, Spirit, and Vigour; your 
Eleven has a Dull, Drowſy, Stupid, good -for-nothing Sound 
with it. It ſavours much of a Mechanick, who muſt get to Bed 


betimes, that he may riſe early to open his Shop. Faugh! 


Id. Lov. I thought to go to Bed early and riſe ſo, was ever 

eſteemed a right Practice for all People. 
La. Ara. Beaſts do it. | | 
LA. Lov. Fy, fy, Madam, fy; but tis not your ill ;" a 


lone diſturb me; but the ill Company who occaſi 10h thoſe ill 


Hours. 
La. Ara. And pray hai ill „ may thoſe hl ? . 
La. Lov. Why, Women that loſe their Money, and Men that 
win it: eſpecially when 'tis to be paid, out of their Husbands 
Eſtate; or if that fail, and the Creditor. be a little preſſing, the 


Lady will perhaps be oblig d to try, if the Gentleman inſtead of 
Gold will accept of a Trinket. 


La. Ara. My Lord, you grow ſcurrilous, 5 you'll make | 
me hate you. I'll have you to know I keep Company with the 


politeſt People in the Town, and the Aſſemblies 1 irequent are | 


full of ſuch. 
Ld. Lov. So are the Churches now and then. 


La. Ara. My Friends frequent them often, as wel as the Ac 
ſemblies. 


LA. Lov. They wou'd do it oftner, if a Ge of the Cham- 
þer there were allow'd to furniſh Cards and Dice to the Compa- 
Ny. L. 
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La. Ara. You'd make a Woman mac. | 
Lad. Lov. You'd make a Man a Fool. 
La. Ara. If Heav'n has made you othermile, that wont kx 
in my Power: ” | 
Ld. Lov. Tl ry if I can prevent your making me a Beggar 
at leaſt. 
La. Ara. A Beggar! Crofus! I'm out of Paticnce—— 1 
won't come home till four to-morrow Morning. 
Ld. Lov. I'll order the Doors to be lock'd at Twelve. 
La. Ara. Then 1 won't come home till to-morrow Night. 
— Low. Then you ſhatl never come home again, Madam. 
 FExs. 
. Arg. There he has knock*d me down: My Father upon 


our Marriage faid, Wives were come to that paſs, he did not 


think it fit they ſhou'd be truſted with Pin- money, and fo 
wou'd not let this Man ſettle one Penny upon his poor Wife, 
to lere her at a dead Lift for ſeparate . 


Enter Clarinda. 


cl. Good-morrow, Madam; ho do you 4 to-day; ? you 
ſeem to be in a little fluſter. 

La. Ara. My Lord has been in one, and as I am the moſt 
complaiſant poor Creature in the Wold, I put my ſelf into one 


too, purely to be ſuitable Company to him. 


Clar. You are prodigious good ; but ſurely it muſt be mighty 
agrecable when a Man and his Wife can give e he 
ſame turn of Converſation. 

La. Ara. O, the prettieſt Thing in the World. 

Clar. But yet, tho? I believe there's no Life 10 happy as 2 
marry'd one, in the main; yet I fancy, where two People are ſo 
very much together, they muſt often bei in want of M en to 


talk upon. 


La. Ara. Clariuda, you are me moſt miſtaken? in the world; 
marry'd People have Things to talk of, Child, that never enites 


into the Imagination of others. Why now, here's my Lordand 


I, we han't been marry d above two ſhort Years you know, and 
| 0 | we 
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we have already 2 or ten Ke 1 in Bank, that 


- whenever we want Company, we can talk of any one of them 


for two Hours together, and the Subject never the flatter. It 


will be as freſh next Day, if we have occaſion 1 i, as it Was 
the firſt Day it entertain'd us. | 


. Clar. Why that .muſt be wonderful as 

La. Ara. O, there's no Life like it. This very Day now, for 
Example, my Lord and I, after a pretty cheerful z&te d tete 
Dinner, ſat down by the Fire-ſide, in an idle, indolent, pick - 
tooth Way for a while, as if we had not thought of one ano- 
ther's being in the Room. At laſt (ſtretching himſelf, and yawn- 
ing twice) My Dear, ſays he, you came home very late laſt 
Night. - Twas but Two in the Morning, ſays I. I was in Bed 
(yawning) by Eleven, ſays he. So you are every Night, ſays I. 
Well, ſays he, I am amazed, how you can fit up ſo late. How 
can you be amazed, ſays I, at a Thing that happens ſo often? 


Upon which, we enter'd into Converſation. And tho? this is a 
Point has entertain'd us above fifty times already, we always 


find ſo many pretty new Things to ſay upon't, that I believe j = 
my Soul it will laſt as long as we live. 

Clar. But in ſuch ſort of Family Dialogues (tho? extreamly 
well for paſſing of Time) don't there now and then enter lome 
tle witty ſort of Bitterneſs ? | 

La. Ara. O yes; which don' t do amiſs at all, a little FREY 
thing that's ſharp, moderates the extream Sweetneſs of matrimo- 
nial Society, which wou'd elſe perhaps be cloying. - Tho” to 
tell you the Truth, Clarinda, I think we ſqueezed a little too- 
much Lemon into it, this Bout; for it grew ſo ſour at laſt, that 
I think I almoſt told him he was a Fool ; and he talkt ſome- 
thing odly of turning me out of Doors. 

, Clar. O, but have a care of that. | 

La. Ara. Why, to be ſerious, Clarinas, what wou'd. you VEL 
a Woman do in my Caſe ? There is no one Thing he can do in 
this World to pleaſe me Except giving me Money; and 
that he is growing weary of; and I at the ſame time (partly by 
Nature, and partly perhaps by keeping the beſt Company) do with 
my Soul love almoſt eyery Thing that he hates ; I doat upon 
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Aſſemblies, adore Matquerades, my Heart bounds at. a Ball; 
I love Play to diſtraction, Cards enchant me, and 8 


put me out of my little Wits—- Dear, dear Hazard, what 


: Muſick there is in the Rattle of the Dice, compared to a ſleepy 
Opera! Do you ever play at Hazard, Clarinda? 


Clar. Never; ; 1 don't think it fits well upon Women; it's 
very maſculine, and has too much of a Rake ; you ſee how it 
makes the Men ſwear and curſe. Sure it muſt: incline the Wo- 


men to do the ſame too, if they durſt E. way to it. 


La. Ara. So it does; but hitherto, or a little Decency, we 
keep it in; and when in ſpite of our Teeth, an Oath gets into 
our Mouths, we ſwallow it. | 


Clar. That's enough to burſt you; ; but in time chaps you'l 
let *em fly as they do. 
bs = a. Why tis probable we may, for the Pleaſure of all 
polite Women s Lives now, you know, is founded upon entire 
Liberty to do what they will. But ſhall I tell you what hap- 
penꝰd t'other Night? Having loſt all my Money but ten melan- 
choly Guineas, and throwing out for them, what do you think 
* from me? | 7 72 

Clar. An Oath ? | | 

La. Ara. Gud ſbons! 

Clar. O Lord! O Lord! did not it frighten you out of your 
Wits ? 

La. Ara. Clarinda, I thought a Gun had gone off. ——But ! 
forget, you are a Prude, and deſign to live ſoberly. | 

Clar. Why tis true; both my Nature and my Education, do 
in a good degree incline me that Way. 

La. Ara. Well, ſurely to be ſober is to be e terribly dull: You 
will marry, won't you? EE 

Clar. I can't tell but 1 may. 

La. Ara. And you'll live in Town? 

Clar. Half the Year, I ſhou'd like it very well. 
La. Ara. And * wou' d live in London half a You, to be 
ſober in it? 

Clar. Les. | mo] 

„„ D | La; Ara. 
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Ce Ara Why can't. you as well $0. and be ſober i in the 
Country? | Z 
Clar. So I wou q the t other half 1 | | 
La. Ara. And pray what pretty Scheme of Life wou'd you 
dtm now, for your Summer and Winter ſober Entertainments? 
Clar. A Scheme that, I think, W very well content us. 
La. Ara. Let's hear it. | 
Clar. 1 cou'd in Summer, paſs my Time very ai in 
riding ſoberly, in walking ſoberly, in ſitting under a Tree ſo- 
©  berly, in Gardening ſoberly, in reading. ſoberly, in hearing a lit- 
tle Muſick foberly, in converſing with ſome agreeable Friends 
ſoberly, in working ſoberly, in managing my Family and Chil- 
dren (If I had any) ſoberly, and poſſibly by theſe means I might : 
induce my Husband to be as ſober as my ſelf. | 
La. Ara. Well Clarinda, thou art a moſt contemptible Cres 
ture. But let's have the ibber Town Scheme too, for I am 
charm'd- with the Country one. 
' Clar. You ſhall, and I'll try to ſtick to my Sobriety there too. 
La. Ara. If you do, you'll make me ſick of you. But let's 
bear it however. 
Cla. I would entertain my ſelf i in obſerving the new F aſhions | 
ſoberly, I would pleaſe my ſelf in new Cloaths ſoberly, I wou d 
divert my ſelf with agreeable Friends at Home and Abroad ſo- 
berly. I would play at Quadrille ſoberly, I wou'd go to Court 
ſoberly, I would go to ſome Plays ſoberly, I would goto Operas 
Ioberly, and I think I cou'd go once, or, if I lik'd my Company, 
twice to a Maſquerade ſoberly. 
La. Ara. If it had not been for that laſt Piece o Sobriety, I 
was going to call for ſome Surfeit- water. | 
Clar. Why don't you think, that with the farther Aid of 
breakfaſting, dining, ſupping, and fleeping (not to fay a word | 
of Devotion) the four and twenty Hours might row! over, in 
_ a tolerable manner? 
La. Ara How I deteſt that Word, Tolerable! And 10 will 


a Country Relation of ours, that's newly come to Town, or 
Pm miſtaken. 


Clar. Who is that ? 17 
= BS La. Ara. 


ill 
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La. Ara. Even my dear Lady Headpiece. | 2 
Clar. Is ſhe come? 


La. Ara. Yes, her Sort of a tolerable Husband has gotten to 


be choſen Parliament- Man at ſome ſimple Town or other, up- 
on which ſhe has a ns him to "EO her 1 her F olks up 


to London. 


Clar. That's Good; I think the was never here before. 
La. Ara. Not ſince he was nine years old; but ſhe has had 


an outragious Mind to it ever ſince ſne was marry'd. 


Clar. Then ſhe'll ! the moſt of it i now ſhe is 
come. 


La. Ara. Depend upon that. 

Clar. We muſt go and viſit her. 

La. Ara. By all means; and may be you'll urg a Mind to of- 
fer her your Tolerable Scheme for her London Diverſion this Win- 
ter; if you do Miſtreſs, I'IIl ſhew her mine too, and you ſhalt 


_ fee, ſhe'll fo deſpiſe you and adore me, that if I do but chirrup | 


to her, ſhe'll hop after me like a tame Sparrow, the Town round. 
But there's your Admirer I ſee coming in, Ill oblige him, and 
leave you to receive Part of his Viſit, while I ſtep up to write 


2 Letter. Beſides, to tell you the Truth, I don't like him half 


ſo well as I us'd to do: he falls off of late from being the Com- 


pany he was, in our way. In ſhort, 1 think he's growing to be 
A little like my n VVV " [Exit 


Eater Sir Charles. 


* 


Sir Charkes. Madam, your Servant; they told me Lady Ara | 


hella was here. 


Clar. She's only ſtept up to write a Later, ſhe'll come down 


| predently.” 


Sir en Why, does ſhe write Letters ? 1 ade ſhe had 


never Timefor't ; pray how may ſhe have diſpoſed of the reſt of 
the Day? | 


Clar. A good deal as uſual ; ſhe has Viſits to make 'till fix ; 
ſhe's then engag'd to the Play; from that till Court-time, ſhe's 


do be at * at Mrs, 1at's; after the Prawing- room, ſhe takes 
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a ſhort Supper with Lady Harara, and from * thy go v⸗ 
gether to the Aſſembly. 

Sir Charles. And are you to do all this with her ? wi | 

Clar. The Viſits and the Play, no more. . 

Sir Charles. And how can you forbear all the reſt ? - 

 Clar. Tis eaſy to forbear, what we are not very fond af - 2 

Sir Charles. I hay't found it ſo. - I have paſt much of my Life 
in this hurry of the Ladies, yet was Never 0 ein as when [ 
was at quiet without em. ; 

Cler. What then induced you to * ith ae? N 

Sir Charles. Idleneſs, and the Faſhion. 25 

Clar. No Miſtreſſes in the caſe? 

Sir Charles. To ſpeak honeſtly, yes. When one is in aToy- | 
ſhop, there was no forbearing the Bawbles; ſo I was perpetually 
engaging with ſome Cagquett or other, whom I cou'd love per- 
haps juſt enough, to put it into her Power to plague me. 

Clar. Which Power I ſuppoſe ſhe ſometimes made uſe of. 

Sir Charles. The Amours of a Coguet, Madam, — 
mean nothing farther; I lock upon them and Prudes to be Nu- 
ſances much alike, tho? they ſeem very different; the firſt are 
always diſturbing the Men, and the latter always abuſing the 
Women. 

Clar. And all I think is to eſtablim the Character of being 


| virtuous. 


Sir Charles. That is, being chaſte they mean, for they know 


5 no other Virtue; therefore indulge themſelves in every Thing elſe 


that's vicious; they (againſt Nature) keep their Chaſtity, only 
becauſe they fing more Pleaſure in doing Miſchief with it, than 
they ſhou'd have in parting with it. But Madam, if both theſe 
Characters are ſo odious, how bighly to be: valued is that Wo- 
man, who can attain all _ aim at, without we 4 1 . 
Folly or Vice of either? | e 


Enter Lady Arabella. 


1 as Your Servant, Sir. I won't ask your Pardon for "IE 
ing you alone a little with a oP that I know ſhares fo much 
of your Oe Pn 0 | f 

| En | Sir chu. 
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Gin Chgrles: I wiſh, Madam, fe cod think my good Opi- 
nion of Value enough, to afford me a ſtnall Part in hers. 
Le Ars. I believe, Sir, every Woman who knows ſhe has 


place in a fine Gentleman's good Opinion, wilt be glad to give 


him one in hers, if ſhe can. But however you two may Rand 
in one another's, you muſt take another Time, if you deſire to 


talk farther about it, or we ſhan't have £60vgh ee make our Vi- 


ſits in; and ſo your Servant, Sir. Come Clarinda. 


Sin Charles. I'II ſtay and make my Lord 2 "Oe if you will 
give me leave. 
.. Ara, You have my Lew Sie, the? you. were a Lady 
| . with: aw, 


Enter Lord Lam: 
Id Lev fie Charles, your Gereand; what, 1 the 1 


| left you? 


_ dir Charles: Yes, ang: a in genieral i} hope will leave 
me tOO. Ri 

£4 Com. Why ſas | | 

- Sir Charles. That I mayu't be put ta the ill Mens of lev 
ing therm firſt. 

. £4 Lev. Do you then aready find. your Gallantry inclining 
to an Ebb? | 

Sir Charles. Tis not that Lam v0 ald enough to juſtify my 


ff in an idle Retreat, but I have gat, I think, a ſort of Sur- 


feit on me, that leffens much the Force of female Charms. 
Lad. Lov. Have you then been ſo glutted with their Favours? 
Hr Charles. Not with their Favours, but with their Service; 


it is unmerciful. I once thaught my ſelf a tolerahle Iime: killer 


I drank, I play'd, I intrigu'd, and yet I had. Hours enow- for 
reaſonable Lies ; but he that will lift himſelf a Lady's Man of 
Mettle now, ſhe'll work him ſo at Cards and Dice, ſhe won't 
afford him time enough to play with her at any thing elſe, _ 
ſhe her ſelf ſhould have a tolerable good Mind ta it. 
LA. Lov. And ſo the diſorderly Lives oy n 10 you 


| incline to a Reform of your n. a 


S; ir 0 hte 


Sir Charles. Tis true; for bad Examples (if they are but bad 
enough) give us as uſeful Reflections as good ones do. 
Lad. Lov. Tis Pay: any TG: that 8 dad, ſhou'd come from | 
Women. ; 
Sir Charles. 'Tis 0 indeed, ad theres was a happy ame, when 
both you and I thought there never cou'd. | 
La. Lov. Our early firſt Conceptions of them, I well remem- 
ber were, that they never cou'd be vicious, nor never cou'd be old. 
Sir Charles. We thought ſo then; the beauteous Form we 
fave them caſt in ſeem'd deſign'd a Habitation for no Vice, nor 
noDecay ; all I had conceived of Angels, I conceived of them; 
true, tender, gentle, modeſt, generous, conſtant, I thought was 
writ in every Feature; and in my Devotions, Heav'n, how did 
E adore thee, that Bleſſings like them ſhou'd be the Portion of ſuch 
poor inferior Creatures, as I took my ſelf, and all Men elſe 
(compar d with them) to be but where's that Adoration 


now? 


ILA. Lov. Tis with ſuch fond young Fools as you and I 
were then. 8 
Sir Charles. And with ſuch | it ever will be. | Res x, 
LA. Lov. Ever. ThePleaſure is ſo great, in believing Women 
to be, what we wiſh them; that nothing but a long and ſharp 
Experience can ever make'us. think them otherwiſe. That Ex- 
perience, Friend, both you and I have had; but yours has been 
at other Men's Expence; mine at my own. © - 
- 15 Charles. Perhaps you'd wonder, ſhou'd you find me dif 
to run the Riſque of that Experience taa. 
Lov. I ſhou'd indeed. ble 
G Charles. And yet 'tis boſlible I may; bake at leaſt; [ ntl 
have to much: of my early Folly left, to think, there's yet one 
Woman fit to make a Wife of: How far ſuch a one can an- 
ſwer the Charms of a Miſtreſs; 'marry'd Men are ſilent in, ſo 
paſs . for that, I'd take my Chance; but cau'd ſhe make a 
Home eaſy to her Partner, by letting him find there a cheerful 
Companion, an agreeable Intimate, a uſeful Aſſiſtant, a faithful 
Friend, and (in it's Time perhaps) a tender Mother, ſach changg 
of wit from what I lead, ſeems nat unwiſe to think of. 


Ld. Low | 
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1 Lov. N ot unwiſe to purchaſe, i if to be had for n . 
ene | | 
Sir Charles. But what? 8 | 

Lad. Lov. If the reverſe of this hows 8 to be the TROY 


Diſappointment, what wou'd the Life be then? 


Sir Charles. A damn'd one. 
Ld. Lov. And what Relief ? - 


Sir Charles. A ſhort one; leave it, and return to that you left, | 
if you can't find a bettet. 
I. Lov. He fays right that's the Remedy, 4 juſt 
one for if I ſell my Liberty for Gold, and I am fouly paid 
in Braſs, ſhall I be held to keep the Bargain? [A/ide. 


Sir Charles. What are you thinking of? F 
ILA. Lev Of what you have ſaid. LS 
Sir Charles. And was it well ſaid ? £41486 NF 
Ld. Lov. I begin to think it might. 3 I 
Sir Charles. Think on, *twill give you Pacer the Maw who 


a Courage enough to part with a Wife, need not much dread 


the having one; and he that has not ought to tremble at being a 
Husband But perhaps I have ſaid too much; you'll pardon 


however the Freedom of an old Friend, becauſe er know I 


am ſo; ſo your Servant. [Exit 


La. Lov. Charles farewel, I can take © nothin as ill meant that | 
| comes from you. 


Nor ought my Wife to think In mean — to bs, if I con- 


vince her I Il endure no longer that ſhe ſhould thus expoſe her 


ſelf and me. No doubt 'twill grieve her ſorely. Phyſick's a 
loathſome Thing, till we find it gives us Health, and then we 
are thankful to thoſe who made us take it. Perhaps ſhe may do 
ſo by me, if ſhe does tis well; if not, and ſhe reſolves to make 


the Houſe ring with Repriſals; I believe (tho? the Misfortune's 


great) he Il make a better Figure in the World, who keeps an ill 
Wife out of Doors, than by that "my her within, 


” 4 f 
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IEF ray 
Enter Lad) Hleadpiece and Mrs. — 


| - i Liadp HEADPIECE. 
| 0, you are cet with Lady Arabella, I fla. 

Mrs. Moth. Oh Madam, T have had the Honour to 
know her Ladyſhip almoſt from # Child, and a charming 
Woman ſhe has made. 


La. Head. I like her prodhtottly ; 30 had teme Acquaintance 


with her in the Our te years 480 but ſhe's quite another 
Womtn Here. 


Ars. Mert. Ah Madam, re Years Lecpilg Company with | 


| the poſits People or the Towr win dd Wonders in the Improve- 


n 'of à Lady, 0 me Has it bit abouther: 


Ba. Head. Now tis my Misfortune, Mrs. | Motherly, t to come 
Jace to- Schell. 


Mrs. Moth. Oh! don't be diſcouraged at that Nadam, the 


Quickneſs:6f your ad yititp's Patrs will eaſily recover your Lofs 
* alittle Fine. 


La. Mad. O! You flatter me But Il endeavour by Induſtry 


| p be ts Nadie it up; ſuch Parts as I have ſhall not lye 


ite My Lady Arabella has beeri ſo good, to offer n me already 


her Ifttrodütctioh; to thoſe Alletnblies, where a Woman may 


ſoonett learn to make herſelf valuable to every Body. 


3. $95; Moth: But her Husband. (alba. 


Her Ladyſbip; Madam, can "Indeed better than any Body, in- 
troduce you, where every Thing, that accompliſhes a fine Lady, 
is practiſed, to the laſt Perfection; Madam, ſhe her ſelf is at the 
very Tip Top of it— tis pity, poor Lady, ſhe ſhou d meet 
with any Diſcouragements. _ | 


4 | | La. Head. 
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La. Head. Diſcouragements ! from whence pray? 

Mrs. Moth. From Home ſometimes —— my Lord a — 
La. Head. What docs he do? 

Mrs. Meth. But one ſhow'd not - talk of People: of Qualities 
b n 

La. Head. O, no matter, Mrs. Motherly, as long as it goes 
no farther. My Lord, you were ſaying — 
Ars. Moth. Why, my Lord, Madam, is a little humour- 
ſome, they ſay. 
La. Head. eee N 
Mrs. Mosh. Ves, they ſay he's humourſome, 

La. Head. As how, pray? 


Mrs. Moth. Why, if my poor Lady perhaps does but tay out 


at Night, may be four or five Hours after he's in Bed, he'll be 


Croſs. 


La. Head. What, for ſuch a thing as that? 
Mrs. Moth. Yes, he'll be croſs; and then, if ſhe happens, it it 


may be, to.be unfortunate at Play, and loſe a great deal of Mos 


ney, more than ſhe has to pay, then Madam, — he'll ſnub. 
La. Head. Out upon him, ſaub ſuch a Woman zs ſhe is? 1 | 


can tell you, Mrs. Morherly, I that am but a Country Lady, ſnou'd 


Sir Fraucis take upon him to ſnub me, in London, he a: raiſe a 


Spirit wou'd make his Hair ſtand an end. 


Mrs. Moth. Really Minions: * s the woa way to deal with | 
em. 5 


- Enter N. 1 0 


3 how comes pretty Miſs Betty, that 1 believe will never 


be made a Fool of, when ſhe's marry'd. 4 


Miſs Betty. No, by my Troth won't I. Wan, are you talk 
ing of my being marry'd, Mother? 

La. Head. No, Miſs; Mrs. Motberly was only ſaying what a 
good Wife you wou'd make, when you were ſo. 

: Miſs Betty. The ſooner it's try'd, Mother, the ſooner it will 


be known. Lord, here's the Colonel, Madam. 


3 Euter 
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Hs Colonel. 


0 Kaul Colonel, your b 
Miſs Betty. Your Servant, * | 
_ - *Col. Ladies, your moſt obedient I hope, Men, th 
Town Air continues to agree with you? * l 
La. Head. Mighty well, Sir. 
7” Betty. Oh prodigious well, Sir. We have owe « anew 
Coach, and an Ocean of new Cloaths, and we are to go to the 
Play to-night, and to-morrow: we go to the Opera, and next 
Night we 80 to the — and then the next d N 
we | 
L. Head. Softly, Mi... Do you 8 the Prop to-night 
Colonel ? 
Col. I did not debe un Menden but now 1 find there | is to be 
ſach good Company, I'h do my ſelf the Honour (if 8 sive 
me leave Ladies) to come and lead ee ones. FR 
La: Head. It's extreamly obliging. 
Miſs Betty. It is indeed mighty well-bred. N 
Loid Colonel, what a difference there is, between your way, 
and our Countty Companions; one of them wou' d have faid, 
What, you are aw gooing to the Playhouſe then? Yes, ſays we, 
won't: you. come and lead us out? No, by good Feggings, fays 
he, ye ma' een ta? Care o' your ſells, y* are awd enough; and 
ſo he'd ha' gone to get drunk at the Tavern againſt we came 
Home to Supper. 7 
Mrs. Moth. Ha, ha, ha! well, ſure Sdn, your Ladyſhip is 
the happieſt Mother in the World to have ſuch eee 
panion to your Daughter. Fs 
Col. The prettielt Creature upon Earth! 16055 
Miſs Betty. D'ye hear that, Mother? Well, he's a fine Gen- 
tleman really, and I think a Man of ' admirable Senſe. 2 
L. Head. Softly Miſs, he'll hear you. HY De 
i eſs Berzy. If he does, Madam, he'll think 1 fap 2 rac, "i 
he'll like me never the mau _ J hope. 1 


Where's 


%Y ww W WW 
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Where's your Neice Martilla, Mrs. Motherly? Mama, won't | 


you carry Martilla to the Play with us? 


La. Head. With all my Heart, Child. 
Col. She's a very pretty civil ſort of Woman, Madam, and 


| Miki will be very happy in having ſuch a d in the 
HFHouſe with her. 


Miſs Betty. 80 J ſhall indeed, Sir, and I love her dearly alrea- | 


dy, we are growing very great together. 


La. Head. But what's become of your 8 Child? I ban” „ 
ſeen him theſe two Hours, where is be? | 
Miſs Betty. Indeed, Mother, I don't know where bei is; 1 ſaw 


him a-ſleep about half an Hour ago by the Kitehen Fire. 


Col. Muſt not he go to the Play too? 

La. Head. Yes, I think he ſhou'd go, tho he'll be weary on't, 
before i it's half done. 

Miſs Berry. Weary? yes, and then he'll ſit, and yawn, and 


ſtretch like a Greyhound by the Fire- ſide, till he does ſome 


naſty thing or other, that they ll turn him out of the ende ſo 
it's better to leave him at Home. 

Mr. Moth. O, that were pity, Miſs. Plays will alten bim | 
_ here he n and my Neice with him. 


3 


„ane Squire Humphry, aud Martilla. 


5 I "ie Servant, 8 come in good time, the Ladies 
are all, going to the Play, and wanted you to help Gallant them. 
Squire Hump. And ſo'twill be Ni ine a Clock, nn one ſhall 


get ony Supper. 


Mal, Betty. Supper ! why your Dinner is got out of, your 
Mouth yet, at leaſt tis all about the Brims of i it See how: grea- 


ſy his Chops is, Mother. 


La. Head. Nay, if he han't a Mind to 855 ng on. 'You 
may ſtay here *till your Father comes home from the Parliament 
Houſe, and then you may eat a broil'd Bone together. 

Miſs Betty. Yes, and drink a Tankard of Strong Beer toge- 


ther, and then he may tell you all he has been doing in the Par- 
lament *. and you may tell him all 08. have: been think- 


E 2 ing 
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ing of when vou were aſleep, in the Kitchen; and then if you'll | 
it all down in Writing, when we come from the apa mY 
read it to the Company 
Squire Hlump. Siſter, J don't like your. ng and you are 
not a well-behav'd young Woman; and altho' my Mother en- 
courages you, wy TR are, you axe not too big to "by 
Miſe Betty "IVY Sirrah ? e Fx. 
— Squire . There's a civil young Gentlewomn lands 
there, is worth a hundred of TOR And [ believe ſhe 1 be mar- 
ry'd before you. 
Miſs "—— Cots. my Life 1 have a good Mind te pull y =—_ 
Eyes out. 
La. Head. Hold, Miſs, hold, ee be in ſuch a Paſſion nei- 
her. 1 
g Miſs Betty. Mama, it is not that I am angry at any thing he 
fys'to- eommend Martilla, for I wiſh ſhe were to be marry*d 
to-morrow, that I might have a Dance at her Fer 3 but | 
what need he abuſe me for? | t 
| I wiſh- the Lout had Mettle enough to be in Lore with * 
ſhe'd make pure Sport with him. e [Aſide. 
Does your Heavineſs find any Inclinations moving towards 
the Lady you admire ſpeak! are you in Love with her? 
Squire Hump. I am in Love with no Body; and if any Body 
be i in Love with me, mayhap they had as good. be quiet. | 
Miſs Betty. Hold your Tongue, Pm quite fick of you. 
Come, Martylla, you are to go to the Play with us. 

Mart. Am I, Miſs? I am ready to wait upon you. | 
La. Head. ] believe it's time we wo be going, Colonel, 1 
Not ĩt? | 

Col. Yes, Madam, [ believe it is. 
La. Head. Come then ; : who i is there ? 2. 


Roy Servant, 


Ts the C Zoach at the Doced | 
erp, Is has been - there mn hafe "_ 15 pleafe your Lady 
ſpip. _— 


won' t 8 with you. 


4 — to Lon 


Miſs Betty. RE are * the! rene u me sue rene % 
Tim? Ft 10 
Serv. That are 5 Miese and Roger 3 ſo i 


* his own Beveridge, that he' s Sen as it were © gotten a \Lile: 
| drunk. a e 5 | * 


Ta. Head. N ot ſo drunk, 1 . ant PREY wy 

Serv. Yes, yes, Madam, he drives beſt when he's a little up- 
iſh. When Roger's Head turns, raund go the Wheels, faith. + 

| Miſs Betty. Never fear, Mama, as 1 As it's to r "I 
houſe, there's no Danger. 

La. Head. Well, Daughter, ſince you are FY couragious; it 
ſhan't be ſaid I make any Difficulty; and if the Colonel is ſo 


Gallant, to have a Mind to ſhare our or. we have n 


for him, if he pleaſes. 

Col. Madam, you do me a great cout of: Honour, and Im 
fore” you give me a great deal of Pleaſure; | . 76 
Miſs Betty. Come, dear Mama, away we go. 

Ex. all but Squire, Martilla aud Mrs. Motherly 
Squire Hump. 1 did not think you wou'd have gone. 
EG [To Martilla. | 
Mart. O, I love a play dent 8 8 Exit. 
Mrs. Moth. n rde that vou wou ann 80 to che 
Play with *em. 
Squire Hump. What necded Martilla' have | Sone ? they Were 
enow without her. 0 
Mrs. Moth. O, me was glad tt to go to divert hes ſelf; and be 
ſides, my Lady deſir d her to go with them. 
Squire Hump. And ſo I am left alone. | 
Mrs. Moth. Why, ſhou'd you have car'd for her Company? 2 
© Squire Hump. Rather than none. 
Mrs. Moth. On my Conſcience, he's reity: to en ; this i is 
M atter to think of ; but here comes Sir Francis... [Afede. 


Enter Sir Fr: rancis. 
** © you IO Sied- I'm afraid theſe late Parliament Hours 


Sir 


\ 


— 
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Sir Fran, Indeed, I like them not, Mrs. Motherly ; ; if they 


wou'd dine at twelve a Clock, as we do in the Country, a Man 


might be ade 10 drink arcaſorable Bottle between that and Sup- 


per- time. 
Mrs. Moth. That wou'd be much better indeed, Sir 3 


Sir Fran. But then when we confider that what we undergo, 


is in being buſy for the Good of our Country ——O, the Good 


of. our Country is, above all Things; what a Noble and Glo- 
rious Thing it is Mrs. Motherly, that England can boaſt of five 


hundred zealous Gentlemen, all in one Room, all of one 


Mind, upon a fair Occaſion; to go all together by the Ears for 


the Good of their Country Hampùry, perhaps you'll be a 


Senator in time, as your Father is now; when you are, re- 

member your Country; Spare nothing for the Good of your 

Country; and when you come Heme, at the end of the Seſ- 

fions, you will find your ſelf fo ador'd, that your Country 

will come and dine with you every Day in the Week. 
„O, here's ay __—_ Richard. | 


ESR gt Wis Uncle Richard, 


Mrs. Moth. I think, Sir, 1 bad beſt get you a Moutbfal of 
ſomething to ſtay your Stomachꝰ till Supper. | CLEExit. 
„Sir Fran. With all my. Heart, for I'm almoſt famiſht. 


Squire Hump. And ſo ſhall I before my Mother comes from : 


the Play-houſe, ſo I'll go get a butter'd Toaſt. n 

Sir Fran. Uncle, I hope you are well. 

Unc. Rich. Nephew, if I had been Sick, I Wand not have 
come abroad; 1 ſuppoſe you are well, for I ſent this Morning, 
and was inferm'd you went out early; was it to make your 
Court t o ſome of the Great Men? 


Sir. Fan. Ves Uncle, I was advis'd to loſe no time, oy! | 


went to one Great Man, whom I had never ſeen before. 
Unc. Rich. And who-had you got to introduce you? | 
Sir Fran. No body ; I remember'd I had heard a wile an 
fay, My Son, be bold ; ſo I introduc'd my ſelf. - 
Due. Rich. As ak 1 pray? e 


Sir Nan. 


JJ ³¾ w ²˙- y OO. Ns 
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Jr Hr: Why thus, Unele ; Pleafe your Lordſhip, ſays I, I 


am Sit adcis Headylct; of Headpiece-hall,- ndMemiber' er 
Parliament for the Ancient Borough of Gobble-Guiney.. Sir 


your humble Servant, ſays my Lord; tho' I have not the Ho- 


nour to know your Perſon, I have heard you are a very ho- 


neſt Gentleman, and I am very glad your Borough has made 


choice of ſo Worthy a Repreſentative; have you any Service 
to Command me? Thoſe laſt Words, Unele, gave me great 
Eneouragement; and the' I know yow have not any very great 


Opinion of my Parts, I believe you won't _ I mitt i 1 HOW 


Unc. Rich. I hope I ſhall have no Cauſe; - 
Sir Frau. My Lord, ſays I, I did Der. deggu to un oh wing 


ws your Lordmip to-day, about Buſineſs; but ſince your Lords 


ſhip is ſo kind and free, as to ger 2 15 I have _ 
Serviee to Oomtnand you, 1 N wi — 
Unc. Rich. 80. 0 £40 b 

Si. Rau. I have; ſays I, 8 2 We Bftats, 1 bur is 
little aut at Elbows, and as I deſtre to ſerve my King, as well 
a8 er 1 ſhall be very willing nn nnn | 
Court. - 

xe. Rich, This yas bold indeed. 18 | | 

- Sir Fran. Tcod, I ſhot him Ming tt 3 ane Mine 
wou'd have been a Month before he durſt me open'd his 
Mauth about a Place. But you ſhall hear. Sir Frawcis, fays 


my Lord, what ſort of a Place may you have turm d your | 


Thoughts upon? My Lord, fays I, Beggars muſt not be Chu- 
ſers ; but ſome Place about- athoufand a Year, I believe, might 
do pretty weel to begin with. Sir Francis, ſays he, I ſhall be 
glad to ſerve you in any thing I can; and in ſaying theſe Woeds 
he gave me a Squeeze by the Hand, as much as to ſay, TI do 
your Buſineſs. And fo he turn'd to a Lord that Was —_ 


| who lookt as if he came for a Place too. 


' Unc. Rich. And ſo your Fortune's made. 
Sir Fran. Don't you think ſo, Uncle? 
Unc. Rich. Tes, for alt fo mine was 'macde—ewenty Yems 
1 Sir Fran. Why, I neyer ww you what a Place, Uncle. 
| * Unc. Rich. 
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Luc. Rich; Nor I neither upon my Faith, Nephew: but you 
have been n at the n Ar J0n-made your Court, axe 
not you? | | {+ 

Sir Fran. 0 ys; : "5 wou wa nox neglect * Houſe, for. euer 


w much. 5 


Luc. A And what may. x. they have done there Toy, I 
pray 0 Ln 4 Ei einen } 

Sir Fran. Why to 1 5 cg 3 tell hat they 
435 but I'll tell you what I did. 1 een to makes little ; 
un af a Miſtike:: : c n ohio ! vin 4% oily 

Unc. Rich. How was: that: \ 
Sir, Fran; Why you mult; know, Uncle, has were all got into 
a ſort of a hodge · podge Argument for the Good of the Nation, 
which I did not well underſtand ; however, I Was convinc'd, 
and ſo reſolv'd to Vote aright, cccording tam. Conſcience; 


but they made ſuch a puzling Buſineſs on't, when they put the 


Queſtion, as they call it, that, I. believe, I cry'd Ay, when I 
ſhowd have cry d. No; for a ſort of a Jacobite that ſate next me, 
took me by the Hand, and ſaid, Sir, You are a Man of Honour, 
and a true Exel: ifoman, and I ſhou'd be glad to be better ac-; | 
quainted with you, and ſo he pull'd me along with the Crowd 
into the Lobby with - KI, Mik, A believe {I ſhow'd baus ſtay d 
where | was. n ad dead bigoy? 

. Unc. Rich. And ſo, E; you had, not quite made your. F on 
before, you haye Flencht nn, 266) 35: 

Ah thou Head of the 1 l 14 3 0 * 

. How no what's the Matter. here? 


3 | f p 


e Lady Hexdpiee eee. in Diſurder, om dry, ln. 
Ga i end 03 2 * rener wei, 


Kr 72h — on us * are all kilyg. 1 

Miſs Betty. Not for a thouſand Pounds; but we have been all 
down in the Dirt together. | 

La. Head. We have had a fad Piece of na Fg on » Sie ch 


| cin overturn'd i in the Channel, as we were going to the Tings 
houſe, - 7 . Ty 


Miſs B etty 


occaſion for him. 


l as (exander upon Occaſion. 
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Miſs Betty, Over and over, Papa; had it been coming from 


the Play- houſe I ſhou'd not have card a F arthing. 


Sir Fran. But Child you are hurt, your Face is all bloody. 
Wiſs Berry. O Sir, my new Gownis all dirty. 
La. Head. The new Coach is all ſpoil'd. 

Miß Betty. The Glaſſes are all to bits. 

Ta. Head. Roger has put out his Arm. ED 
Miſs Betty. Wou'd he had put out his Neck, for making us 

Joſe the Play. | 
S zuire Hump. Poor Martilla has ſcratch'd her little Fin ger. 
La. Head. And here's the Poor Colonel; no body asks what 


he has done. 1 hope, Sir, you have got no harm? 


Col. Court. Only a little wounded with ſome Pins I met with 


about your Ladyſhip. 


La. Head. I am ſorry any thing about me ould 40 you harm. 
Col. Court. If it does, Madam, you have that about you, if 


you pleaſe, will be my Cure. 1 hope your Ladyſhip feels no- 


thing amiſs? 

La. Head. Nothing at all, tho? we did rowl about rogether 
ſtrangely. | 

Col. Court. We did indeed. I'm ſure we rowl'd ſo, that my 
poor Hands were got once——I don't know where they were 
got. But her Ladyſhip I'ſee will paſs by Slips. 

Sir Fran, It vou'd have been pity the Colonel ſhou'd have' re- 
ceiv d any Damage in his Services to the Ladies; he is the moſt 
complaiſant Man to em, Uncle; always Fong: when they have 

Unc. Rich. Then L believe, Nephew, they'll never let him 
want Buſineſs, 

Sir Fran. O, but they ſhou'd nat ride the 3 Horſe to death 
neither. Come Colonel, you'll ſtay and drink a Bottle, and eat 
a little Supper with us, after your Mis fortune? 

Col. Court. Sir, fince I have been prevented from ancadling 
the Ladies to the Play, I ſhall be very proud to obey their Com- 


mands here at home. 


Sir Fran. A prodigious civil Gentleman, Uncle; and yet as 
El = Unc. Rich. 
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. Unc. Rich. Upon a Lady's Occaſion. 
Sir Fran, Ha, ha, you. are 2 Wag, Uncle; but I believe re ho 


| ſtorm any thing. 


Unc. 22880 Then I helievs: your Citadel may bei in Dog, 

l Aſade. 

Sir Fes: Uncle, won't you break your Rule for once, and 
ſup from Home? 

Unc. Rich. The Canning will excuſe me, Nephew, they'll : 


be freer without me; ſo good Night to them and you. 


Ls. Head. Good Night to you, Sir, fince you won't ſtay. 


Come Colonel. 


Unc. Rich. Methinks this 8 88 is got upon a 
pretty, familiar, eaſy foot already with the Family of the Hegd- 


| preces——hum. = [ Afde. . Exit. 


Sir Frau. Come, my Lady, let's all in, and paſs the Evening 
cheerfully, And d' ye hear, Wife——a Word in your Ear 


I have got a Promiſe of a Place at Court, of a thouſand a Year, | 


he, hem. 


4 


4 * en Wh 
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* 2 x n 3 LEN 
; ACT IV. SCENE I. 
ic Enter Lat Arabella, as juſt up, walttgg pripery 7 ber ; 
a ee e, 7 bilet, Follow d by Oy: 
2 | Tac ARABELLA. 3 "RY 
; EL 1. ſure never Woman had FA Luck— theſe 
. deviliſh Dice!—Sit up all Night; loſe all one's 
5 Money, and then how like a Hag [ look. | 
: 1 [Sits at her Toilet, turning her Purſe fs 4. out. 
2 | Not a Guinea wörti leſs by a e Pounds than I was at 


19 one a Clock this Morning and then I was worth no- 
thing what is to be done, Truſty? 1 
Truſ. I wiſh I were wiſe enough to tell you, Madam: but if 
there comes in any good Company to Breakfaſt with your La- 
dyſhip, perhaps you may have a Run of better Forturte. | 

La. Ara. But I han't a Guinea to try my Fortune let me 
ſee Who was that impertinent Man, that was ſo fawcy laſt 

Week about Maney, that I was fore d to promiſe, once more, 
he ſhou'd have what I ow'd him this Morning? 

FTruſ. O, I remember, Madam; it was your, old W 
Short. yard, that you turn'd off a Year ago, decatiſe he would 
truſt” you no longer. | 

i La. Ara. That's true; z and L chink 1 bid the Steward keep 

0 thirty Guitteas out of dme Wee be Was pay ing me, to ſtop 
His odious Mou. 

Tri. Your Ladyſhip did 2 | | 

; La. Ara. Pr'ythee, Trafty, run and ſee whether the Welch 

˖ has got the Money yet; if nor, tell the 772 ward, I have occaſion 

for it my ſelf; run quickly; Tt bfty' Fu ts the Door. 

Tua. Ah, Madam he's jt a paying it away now, in the 

T Hall. F 2 La. Aras 
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Lua. Ara. Stop him! quick, quick, dear Truſty. 
.. Truſ. Hem, hem, Mr. Moneybag, a Word- with you quickly. | 
Mon. within. Il come preſently. 3 
Traſ. Preſently won't do, you muſt come this Moment. 


Mon. Pm but juſt paying a little Money. | 
Truſ. Cods my Life, paying Money ?, is the Man Aſtrated) 


Come here, 1 tell you, to my Lady this Moment, quick. 


[Moneybag comes to the Door with a Parſe in's Hand. | 
My Lady ſays, you mult not pay the Money to-day, there's a 
Miſtake in the Account, which ſhe muſt examine; and ſhe's 


afraid too there was a falſe Guinea or two left in the Purſe, which 
might diſgrace her.. Twitches the Purſe from him. 
But ſhe's too buſy to lock for em juſt now, ſo you muſt bid 


Mr. What-d'ye-call-'em come another time. 
There they are, Madam. [ Grves ber the Money. 
The poor Things were ſo near gone, they made me tremble ; 


I fancy your Ladyſhip | will | give me one of thoſe falſe Guineas 
for good Luck. | [Takes a Guinea. 


Thank you, Madam. | 

La. Ara. Why, I did not bid you take it. ? 

Tru No, but your Ladyſhip lookt as if you were juſt going 
to bid me, ſo I took it to ſave your Ladyſhip the Trouble of | 
Speaking. | 

La. Ara. Well, for once but bak—1 think I hear the 7 
Man making a Noiſe yonder. 

Truſ. Nay, I don't expect he'll go out of the Houſe quietly. 
PI liſten. | Lee to the Door. 

La. Ara. o. | 

Truſ. He's in a bitter Paſſion with poor Moneybag ; : l believe 
he'll beat him Lord, how he ſwears! 

La. Ara. And a ſober Citizen too! that's a Shame. = 

Truſ. He fays, he will ſpeak with you, Madam, tho' the De- 
vil held your Door—Lord! he's coming hither full drive, but 


I'll lock him out. 


L. Ara. No Matter, let him come: Ii reaſon with OY + 
Tra" But he's A * Fellow for all that, 


Ente 


Do 


at 


5 What how's you dans Sir? 
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: e Short-yard, 'F 5 | 


Short. I wou'd have my Due, Miſtreſs. 2 144 -— 
Tyuſ. That wou'd be- to be well cudgell'd, Maſter, for coming 
10 familiarly, where you ſhowd not come. 
La. Ara. Do you think you do well, Sir, to intrude into my 
Dreſſing- room? 


bort. Madam, I ſold my Sonde to you in your: -Drefilag- 


100m, I don't know why I mayn't ask for my Money there. 


La. Ara. You are very ſhort, Sie. 
Short. 'Louk: en won't nee of =P Patience being 
fo? : 
La. Ara. 1 complain of ns that ougtit not to bs com- 
plain'd of ; but 1 hate ill Manners. 
Short. So do], Madam— but this is the Sevenzobtith: time I 


| have been order d to Ms, with "ou Manners, for om mn 


to no Purpoſe. : | 

La. Ara. Vour Money, Man! Is that the Matter? Whyie has 
er in the Steward's Hands this Week for you. 

Short. Madam, Jo n, e me to come this very 
Morning for it. 120; 320200108 - 

La. Ara. But ks did you come fo 1 3 ? 

Short. So late! I'came ſoon enough, I thought. 

La. Ara. That thinking, wrong, makes us Viable t to a 1 ward 
of Diſappointments ; ; if you had thooght: of RO one Minute | 
ſooner, you had had your Money. : | 

Short. Gad bleſs me, Madam; I had the aeg 1 though 
r m ſure it was telling out, and I was: writing a Receipt for't. 

Traſ. Why there you thought wrong again, Maſter. / | | _. | 

La. Ara. Yes, for you ſhou'd never think of writing a Re- 
ceipt *till the Money is in your Pocket. 

Short. Why I did think *twas in my Pocket. 

Truſ. Look you, thinki ing again! Indeed Mr. Short-yard, you 
make ſo many Blunders, *tis impoſſible but you mult ſuffer by 
it, in your TEA of. 1 I'm ſorry for FOR: _ W be un- 
done. 5 


Shore: | 


— 
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pon talk of, I don't underſtand yonr Argument. 


CD — In 


Short. And well I may, when I ſell my Goods to People that 


won't pay me for em, till the Intereſt of my Money eats out 


all my Profit: I ſold them ſo e rann 1 . a 
be paid the next Day. 

Truſ. Why there Fry co 1 of your. Thoughts; 
paid the next ay; and un ban't been paid 4 8 
you ſee. 

Short. Oons, I hay t _ paid at all, Miſtreſs.” x | 

La. Ara. Well, Fradeſnien are frange unreafonable Cria- 
tures,. refuſe to ſell People any more Things, and then quarrelł 


with *em becauſe they don't pay for thoſe they have had . 


Now what can you ſay to that, Mr. Shart-yand? 
© Short. Say ! Why—— *Sdeath Madam, I don't know what 


* 


La. Ara. Why what do you underſtand, Man? 
Short.) Why: IL. iitdentand; that! E haue thadvabbve x: Hamdbed 


Pounds: due to me, a: Vear ago; that I came. by Appointment 
juſt now to receive it; that it proy'd at laſt to be. but Thirty in- 
fiend of a Hundred aac: Jen; and / that while the Steward: was 


telling ev'n that out, and I; was! writing the Receipt, comes 
Mrs. Pop here, and the Money was gong. But II be banter d 
no longer if _ 8 Law | in n Say no IP AY 
8 Exit. 

7 ruſ. What. Paſſion 8 Devil's in?! ELIE 
a. Ara Why truly one can't deny but he was ee 
Cauſe fur a little ill Humour; but when one has Things of ſo 
much greater Conſequence on foot, one can't trouble ones ſelf 


about making ſuch. Creatures eaſy; ſu call for Breakfaſt, Traſty, 


and ſet the Hazard · Table ready, if there comes no eee, Ig! 


| Play a r e mw ff. 


Emer Lord lorenie 


ILA. Lov. Pray Abet Offence, Madam, have you given to n 
Man I met with juſttnow-as I'came in? 


La. Ara. People who are. apt to take Offcnee, ao it for ſinall 
Meters, you know, | 


14 Lov 


al 


0. 
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Ld. Lov. I ſhall be glad to find this ſo; but he ys you have 
ow'd him above a Hundred Pounds this Fwetvemonth : - that 


he has been here forty Times by Appointment for it, to no Pur- 
poſe; and that coming here this Morning upon pofitive Aſſuz 
rance from your ſelf, he was trickt out of the Money, while he 
was writing a Regeipt-for it, and ſent away without a Farthing. 


La. Ara. Lord, how theſe Shop-keepers will lye! +: 

Lad. Lov. What then is the-Buſineſs? For n. Gtound the 
Man muſt have to be in ſuch a Paſſion. 

La. Ara. I believe you'll rather wonder to ſee me to n when 


I tell you, he had the Inſolence to intrude into my very Dreſſing- 


room here, with a Story without Head or Fail; you know, 
Truſty, we cou'd not underſtand one Word he ſaid, but when 
he ſwore— Good Lord! how the Wretch did fwear! PL? 
Truſ. I never heard the like, for my Part. 
Lad. Lov. And all this for nothing 3 57 
La. Ara. So it prov'd, my Lord, for he got ———— it. 
La. Lov. His Sweazing 1 ſuppoſe was for his Nu Madans 
who can blame him? | 
La. Ara. If he ſwore for Money, he boa be put i in the Pt 
lory. 
Ld. Low. 8 I —_ be henna nor ſaed by this Man 
for your Extravagancies: Do you owe him the Money or not ? 
La. Ara. He fays I do, but arb x eliows wilt 1 any thing. 
Lad. Lov. Provoking! [ Afide. 
Did not I deſire an Account fins you, of all your Debts, but 
fix Months ſince, and give you Money to clear them? 
La. Ara. My Lara, you can't imagine how Accounts make 
my Head ake. 
La. Lou. That won't do: The Steward gave you two Hun- 


dred Pounds beſides, but laſt Week; he that? 


La. Ara. Gone. 

La. Lov. Gone! Where? 1 Hs 8. Oh, 

La. Ara. Half the Town over J believe _ this: time. 

L4. Lov. Madam, Madam, this can be canary no longer, 
and before a Month paſſes expect to find me 
La, Ara. Hiſt my Lord, here's Company. 


Enter 


© Enter Capt. Tepee . _ 5 


Capt. Rae your was; what, no Body with you ? 90 you 
come quite alone? 

Capt. Slife, I thought to find Company enough here. ; 
My Lord, your Servant. LO 
What a duce, you look as if you had been up all Night. Pm 
ſore.I was in Bed but three Hours; 1 would n give'r me ſome 
Bone: | 

La. fra. Some Coffee there; 5 Tea too, ad Chocolate. 

Capt. {Singing a Minnet and dancing.) Well, what a ſtrange 
Fellow am I to be thus brisk, after loſing all my Money tilt 
Night but upon my Soul you look ſadly. | 

La. Ara. No Matter for __ if en let me win a little af 


your Money this Morning. 


Capt. What, with that Face? 2Go;e0 t it, go aſt it, — put 
on ſome handſome things; you lookt a good likely Woman laſt 
Night; I wou'd not much have car'd if you had run five hun- 
dred Pounds in my Debt; but if I play with you this Morning, 
Pgad I'd adviſe you to win, for I won't take "_ FOE Se- 
curity at preſent for a Guinea. — 

Lad. Lov. To what a nauſeous Prebdoe as Moen of Qua- 


ty of late admit theſe trifling Fops? and there's a Morning! Ex- 


any 5 will wy 'em Claim to nt Freedoms ſtill. 
It Points 7 en Table. 
Some Courſe ſt bs en 2g Exits. 
Capt. What, is my Lord gone? He lockt bens as it he 
aid not delight much in my Company. Well, Peace and Plen- 
ty attend him for your Ladyſhip's Sake, and thoſe who have 
now and then the Honour to win a hundred Pounds of you. 
[Goes to the Table ſinging, and throws. 
La. Ara. [T: witching the Box from bim.] What, do you in- 
tend to win all the Money upon the Table... Sevens the Main. * 
Set me a Million, Toupee. 
Capt. I ſet you two, my Queen . . | Six to Seven. 85 
La. Ara. Six... the World's me own. 


Bork. 


} 
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2th, 


- Bock. blk boy. I 
Lady 


. O that my Lord had but Spit n to 
jet me play for a tlouſand Peunds æ night —— bm here comes 


Country Compaty — 


Eater Lady Headgice Ml flow Mer Motherly, and 
Cel. Courtiy. 


\ 


"You 8 Madam, Goad-warrow to yau.. 
Ls. Head. And to you, Madam. We are come to Breakfaſt 


with you. . Lord, are you gat to thoſe. er Things already? 


. [Points to the Dice. 
a: Ara. You ſee we are not ſuch idle Folks in Town as 


yon Country Ladies take us to bez we are no ſooner out of our 


Beds, bat we are at out. Work. 
Miſs Betty. Witt dear Lady Aratella give us leave, Mother, 


to do a Stitch os two with her. [Takes the Box and throws. 


ace The pretty lively Thing! 

L. Ara. With all her Heart; what favs your Mam? 5 
IL She fays, the dan't love to ſit n bet Hands be. 
fore her, when other People's are employ d. 

Cape. And this is the prettieſt little ſociable Work, Men and 
Wornen enn all do togethet at ix. 

La. Head. Colonel, you are one with us, are you. not? 

La. Ara. Q, Vit anſwer for him, he} be ont at nothing. 

Ca. In a facetious way; he is the politeſt Perſon; he on 
loſe his Money to the Ladies ſo Civilly, and will win theirs 
with ſo much good Breeding; and he will be ſp Modeſt to em 
before Company, and ſo Inqrodent to dem in a dazk Corner. . 
Ha! Colonel! ; 

La. Head. So 1 found. him, Im ſure, laſt Night — Mercy on 
me, an Ounce of Virtue leſs than I had, ang Si os had 
been undone. | 

Capt. Colonel, I ſmoke you. #; 15 5 

Col. And a fine cee gs the _ of me, to help 


me. 
5 = HE . Capt 


1 TY A 4 Pinky to Lond 
| Capt. I give em Juſt: the CharaQter, boy you they like, modeſt 
mr and brave. | 
3 Come Ladies, to BuſineG; ; loch to your Money, every Wos 
6 man her Hand upon her Purſe. | 
. Miſs Betty. Here's mine, Captain. 
Cape. O the little ſoft Velvet one.. and it's as full. 981 
Come Lady Blowſe, rattle your Dice, and away with em. 
| La. Ara. Six. . . at all. . . Five to Six... Five : '* + Eight, IE 
4 all again. ; - Nine to N eG mne „%%% nos. 


* 5 
, $1 
* + © 


Enter Sir Francis and 1 a at m. 


Seven s the Main . . at all for Ever... [Throws our. 
Mi 5 Betty. Now Mama, let's ſee what you en do. An 
[La. Head. takes the Box. 
2 Head Well, P11 warrant you, Daughter | 
N © Miſs Berry. If ypu do, I'll follow a good Example. | 
Ls. Head. Eight” s the Main... don't ſpare me Gentlemen, 
1 fear y ou not . . have at you all . - . Seyen to Eight... Seven. 
Capt. Eight, Lady, Eight . . . Five Pounds if yon pleaſe. 
2h. Ara. Three, Kinſwoman. CS os 
Col. Two, Madam. | 
Miſs Betty. And one for Miſs, Mama. and now let's ſee 
| what I can do. ¶ Aſide.] If I ſhow'd win enough this Morning 
| to buy me anothef new Go. O bleſs me! there they go 
0 Seven . . , come [Captain "me me n I want to be at a 
CAM. . 2 „„ 1 
Cat. There's: To for you Miss. — 3 ba 8 5 
Miſs Betty. III at em, tho T dye. fort. 
Sir eg, Ah 877 poor Qhild, take Care: 


ok ND Gu WES s 70 Po the Throw. 
* Miſs Betty Thitee,” 7 pint a” 

| Capt. Out . . . twenty Pounds, young Lat 

i ' Sir Fran. Falſe Dice, Sir. 


WW | Cape. Falſe Dice, Sir? I ſcorn your War. > +» twenty 
Pounds, Madam. 
3 8 Miſs 


= 


ng 


WW. 


nty 


4 Fourney to Lenden. 5x 


| Miſs Betty. Undone, undone ! 
Sir Fran. She ſhan' t pay you a ca Sir 3 s 1 won t have 


| Miſs cheated: 


Capt. Cheated, Sir? 

La. Head. What do you mean, Sir Francis, to diſturb the 
Company, and abuſe the Gentleman thus? 

Sir Frau. I mean to be in a Paſſion.” _ 

La. Head. And why will you be in a Paſſion, Sir Hewcir? 

Sir Fran, Becauſe I came here to Breakfaſt with my Lady 


there, before I went down to the Houſe, expecting to find my 


Family ſet round a civil Table with her, upon ſome Plumb Cake, 
hot Roles, and a Cup of Strong Beer; inſtead of which, I find 
theſe good Women ſtaying their Stomachs with a Box and Dice, 
and that Man there, with the ſtrange Periwig, making a good 
1 Meal non * N and e — 


Cetera dtſunt. 
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Publii Terentii Car 
Titi Lucretii Cari de 


Juſtini Hiſtoriarumęx Trogo Po 


Chriſtus Patiens. Rapini Carmen Hereieum. + LE 
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THE KAINH2 ALA@HKHE ATLANTA. Norum Teſtamen® 
oretatio Latina. Scho- = 


tum. 

OMHPOT IATA Z. Adjicitur in Caleem Inte 
kis in Anglia Celeberrimis; Etonenſi, Weſtmonadterienſi Regiis; Win- 

_ tonienſi, Carthufigne, Paulinz & Mercatorum ſoiſſorum, hæc Homeri 
Aditio, in Earum precipue Uſum Cancinnata, kymilime Offertur De- 
dicaturque. 

SOSOKAEOTE AI EHNTA TPATO ATAL. Sophocles Traz 
goodize Septem. Cum l ee N min 8 
tionibhus. | | 15 

p. Virgllii Marogis Opera, | | 

Q. . Fhcci Opera. 


Caeull, Tibulli, & Propettii Opera; - 


P. Ovidii Naſonis Opera, tribus tomis 8 
inicofis Afrĩ Comeediæ Sex. F 
erum Naturz Libri Sex. | 
Mi. Anbei Luczni Pharſalia ; Sive de Bello Civiti nur care & Poms | 
peium, Libri Deeem. . 
Pbædri Aug. Liberti Fabularum Libri Quingue; item Fabulze quzdam ex 
MS. veteri a Marquardo Guido deſeriptæ: cum Indice Vocum & Lo- 
eutionum. Appendicis loco adjiciuntur Fabulæ Græcæ quædam & La- 
tinæ ex variis Authoribus collectæ; quas claudit Avieni Are 
Fabularym Liber Unicus. | 
D. Junii Juvenalis | & Ault Perfij Fhcct 
M. Valeri Martialis-Epigrammata. 


FT. Livii Patavini Hiſtoriarum ab Urbe eondita Libri qui ſuperfunt? 


C. Plinii Czcilii Secundi Epiſtolæ & Panegyricus. 
Cornelii Nepotis excellentium Imperatorum Vite. 
Lucius Annæus Florus. Cui ſubjungitur Lucii 3 Liber Memorialis, | 
Caii Salluſtii Criſpi quz extant. 
Velleii Patercoli Hifforiæ Raman d 


Q. Cortius Rufus de Rebug Geſtis . Magni. 

C. Juli Cæſaris & A. Hirtii de Rebus a C. ar. geſtis Commen- 
tarii : Cum C. Jul. Cæſaris fragmentis. 

Conciones & Oratianes ex Hiſtoricis Latinis 


15 meliores not; 
ſeu bactenus Inedita, ſeu ſparſim Edita, in * 357 congeſta, E- 
ditio Quarta, Prioribus Auctior. 


Johannis Bonefonii Arverni Carmina. 


C. Julii Cæſeris quæ extant, brett © — Rs Editis & Mss op- 


timis Collata, Recognita & Correcta. Acceſſerunt Annotationes Sa- 


muelis Clark, S. T. P. Item Indices Locorum, Rerumque . e | 
rum, Utiliſſimi. : SH | 
n 


